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Love the best Antidote against Pride. 


A TALE. 


( Continued. ) 


His uncle who loved him, who knew 
his virtues, who had formed a right 
judgment of his good heart and just way 
of thinking, notwithstanding the fre- 
quent flights of his imagination, lament- 
ed his foibles, ascribed them to his 


vouth, and never permitted himself to! 
reproach him with them; wisely judging} 


that this would rather aggravate than 
cure the evil. 


Leander gamed sometimes, and al- 
ways lost. He passed an evening with 
aman of quality. A game was propo- 
sed, which many had refused, on ac- 
count of the great sums usually staked. 
Pride made him consent to play, and 
kept him along while at it. He lost 
a greal deal of money, and was at 
length obliged to play on credit. Hopes} 
of gain animated him, but he was deceiv- 
ed; he was indebted an immense sum, 
which he promised to pay the next day. 
He returned home, overwhelmed with 
Shame and grief. His expenses hail 
already far exceeded his uncle’s allow- 
ance. “ How can I,” saidhe, “ have 


SE TS 


ready too fnuch abused his favours! ! 
have acted like a madman, I associate 
with people, who only endure my com- 
pany, because their indigence finds a 
resouree in my fortune; I live among 
women for whom [I have little regard. 
Can this infatuation, this vain pride lead 
to happiness ? Hitherto 1 have pursued 
a chimera; I will tread the paths of 
truth—Truth, to which my heart is so 
‘sincere a votery. I will go to-morrow 
to my honored uncle; he shall see my 
return to virtue, and the desire I] have 
to be useful to my count: y in the same 
station of life as my parents—Why not ? 
they merited the esteem of their fellow 
citizens; and what a notion have IL in- 
spired them with ? With pity, and per- 
haps, scorn, for my misplaced pride.”— 
Having said this he endeavored to com. 
pose himself to sleep, but in vain. 


He flew the next morning to his uncle, 
‘threw himself at his feet, confessed iis 
faults with a candour natural to himself, 
‘and which this just discerner of man- 
kind regarded as a certain presage of 
Ihis future reformation. ''e raised him 
with affection, assured him that his (the 
iuncle’s) fortune was entirely at his own 
idisposal, and that he valued it no farther, 
Ithan as it contributes to his nephew's 











recousre to so good an uncle? [have al- 


-happiness. 


Leander more confused at 
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his uncie’s goodness, than he wouldigave him an opportunity of seeing 


have been at his reproaches, fell on his 
knees a second time. Ah! my uncle, 
(said he)how sensible am I of my guilt! 
How ashamed I am of having hitherto 
been an useless member of society ! I 
have sacrificed all to vanity; to the de- 


‘sire of shining in the eyes of fools of 


quality. What a change do I feel in 
my self; you will not Know your ne-jw 
phew again.—Nephew, trust not your- 

self so far.—Uncle, experience your ex- 
ample, will hence forward preserve me 
from falling into those faults, which I 
now bewail—Leander, be more diflident 
of your own strength; the wisest man 
fears himself.—But if I were to embrace 
some condition of life? that, fur exam- 
ple, of my father? Yours? a habit of 
being eraployed would root out of my 
mind those notions of vanity which have} 
been my ruin.—No, no, Leander, you; 
must renounce those thoughts; that sim- 
ple manner of acting, that honourable) 
esteem for useful things is lost among; 
the societies of pretty fellows. Seek 
amongst other conditions of life one that 
suits you best. In the mean time, take 
this purse, discharge the debt which you 
have contracted. If you will believe 
that I am your friend, you will make a 
better use of your money, and you will|s 
abandon a society as obnoxious to your 
fortune, as it isto your morals—I wiil] 
follow your advice, | promise you. | 
leave you dear uncle, with the most ten- 
der acknowledgments. 

Leander, as soon as he returned home. 
set about considering what state of life 
he should embrace. His uncle’s fortune 
was sufficient to enable him to aspire to 
something great. This thought awak- 
ened in him a sentiment of vanity, 
which was ever ready to arise in his 
mind. He revolved different conditions 
in his mind. He fixed on the army : 


persons, whose company he loved, with- 
out appearing to seek it. A moment’s 
reflection allayed his joy. His birth 
seemed to place a bar between him and 
that state of life. Prejudice of educa- 
tion, common to the French, ill found- 
ed, but nevertheless universally adap- 
ted, rendered him inconsolable. He 

was forced to think of some new con- 





dition. He at length imagined he had 
‘hit on the means of gratifying his wish, 
without lessening the esteem the world 
had for him. He resolved to buy a post 
‘which was attached to the millitary » and 
would bestow on him all its preroga- 
tives. The next day he acquainted his 
uncle with his intentions. His uncle, who 
penetrated into his weak, but excel- 
lent heart, smiled, and promised to cor- 
respond to his desires. In effect he was, a 
few days after put in possession of what 





had attained the summit of his wishes; 
he fell in love with a very beautiful wo- 
man of the world, who according to the 
custom of the sex, deceived him; he 
was driven to despair by this stroke, 
though he expected it. His dislike for 
mankind now increased. He behaved 
in company with that moroseness which 

gives such universal disgust. Never- 


nice in his dress; he was always talk- 
ing of the men of rank with whom he 
cons ersed; he boasted of bis attendants, 
ishewed his jewel, grew melancholy and 
ranin debt. In short, the good, the 
wise Leander, who had been well eda- 
cated, who had good sense, became at 
the same time, the most insignificant 
and the most misanthropicai being on 


the earth. 


( To be continued. ) 
A gentieman who had been desired 
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Whatcharms are contained ina plumejby his wife to make a purchase for her 


of feathers ! 
youth of it! 
seemed to coincide with 
scheme. He therefore eagerly embrac-/ 


ed this first idea, more canals as it! 


How fond are the F rench at a milliner’s 
On the other hand, it/on his return to call in, begged to be ex- 
Leander’s/cused from stopping, 


s, being accosted by a friend 


as he had bought a 
bonnet for his wife, ‘and was afraid the 


fashion would alter before he got home. § 


he so ardently desired; he thought he } 


theless, le continued to be scrupulously | 
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, drew from under an old bed, when it 
| had laid in dyst for almost twenty years. 


> landlord the history of its auther, which 
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~ THE INQUISITOR. 
PHILADELPHIA, WEDNESDAY, DEC. 8. 
For the Inquisitor. 


In the month of September 18— a 
young Man who was travelling te the 
West was overtaken by the night in 
a small village in the County of 
during the evening he was taken sudden- 
ly ill of a violent fever which terminated 
his existence before morning. The land- 
lord seized his property and appropria- 
ted it to his own self excepting an old 
portinanteau which contained his re- 
marks &c, on the Country. It happened 
1 stopt at the house in my turn to the 
wesward last summer, and upon inquiry, 
was informed there was nothing in the 
shape of a book in the house, excepting 
the ready reckoner, the pleasure of 
drunkenness by a bacchus nalian, and 
an old almanac. however, as I was re- 
turning to mine host: in dispair mine 
host: recollected the budgit which he 











after a slight inspection I asked my 





he gave me as above related; In fine I 
purchased it the auther was from Phi- 
ladelphia, and appears one of the many 
thousands who are sorely afilicted with 
the *‘* Cacoethes Soubendi,’”? a disease 
very prevalent in this vicenity. Among 
remarks on the Country, &c. 1 dis- 
covered a serius of original essays, rold 
very neatly together, and apparently 


desigued to mect the publick eye, Lf} 


such ware the authers purpose, and I 
can find an auther who will give them 
publicity, | should fecl very happy to} 
usher them to light. They are number- 
ed, and the title he has given them is 
excedingly pilthy. 

Tie Lucrubutions, Ruminations and odd thoug)ts 

of ‘iimorny Trex, M. D, 





No. I. 


“Or airy castles in the etheres] sphere, 
“ Imagine.” AKENSIDE, 


Q0g 


mists of the evening had hidden the 
valleys from the view, and the snow 
covered tops of the mountain, sparkling 
in the departing glance of the sun, seem’d 
like the beacon’s light on the verge 
of the Ocean, which guides the weary 
mariner to the wish’d for haven. The 


Vapour arising from the valley, curled 


round the mountain head, and seemed 
the incense offered to the god of nature 
by his duteous children. All was silent 
as ifthe * hand of death” had fallen on 
all the habitable world, and left the 
earth a “dreary wilderness” without 
*‘ that tenant man.” A massive ridge of 
clouds bounded the prospect, which, be- 
coming a deep purple in setting beams, 
appearing in the most romantic forms I 
could possibly picture to my imagina- 
tion: While gazing intently at the 
beautcous sight, 1 became insensibly 
amused with tracing in the heavons an 
infinity of objects, until my active ima- 
gination fully portrayed a magnificent 
city to my ken. I beheld distinctly its 
splendid steeples glancing back the sun 
beams, which play on innumerable 
spires beneath—Here stood a gorgeous 
palace, frowning proudly on the hum- 
ble cupolas below, while on the other 
hand appeared a church, whose dome of 
gold by far outshone the whole. 1 con- 
tinued wrapt in the mental vision, until 
I became confident I could hear the so. 
lemn tolling of the cathedpal bell, call- 
ing the inhabitants to pay their evening 
orisons “to the throne of grace”’—I 





| 





I stood on the highest peak of Chim- 
borazo, as the “ bright hair’d god of the) 


*s Ky” was descending in the west—the; 





gazed, until I clearly perceived the 
entrance to the ‘house of God.” I ap- 
proached, Lreach'd it, stretched out my 
hand to grasp it and found nothing. 
Amazed, I again look’d for the city, the 
church, the palace;they had disappeared; 
the sun had sunk behind the mountain; 
and his coy sister the chaste eyed 
moon,” now appeared in the east. ‘The 
wind whistled shrilly over the hills, 
when wrapping my mantle more closely 
around me, I sought the Valley, 





A Pawn Broker whv had married a 
second wife, speaking in her praise, sa'd 
she was the duplicate of his first rib. 
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For the Inquisitor. 
Reflections at the Grave of an esteemed 
Jriend. 
Adieu, to the realms of the blest, 
Thy spirit immortal hath fled ; 


Where safe in the Mansions of rest. 
It now hath no evils to dread. 











Far, far from affliction and care, 
Borne early from “ sorrow and pain ;” 
Those ills cannot harass thee there, 
Thou never shalt know them again. 


How calmly thou slumberest here, 
Secure in this narrow recess ; 
The tempests of sorrow and wee, 
To thee, have no longer access. 


No fretful, no feverish dream, 

is known inthe night of the tomb, 
Thou wilt.sleep, til! eternity’s beam, 
Thy quiet asylum illume. 


Henceforth, at the sentence of heaven, 
My spirit no longer repine , 

Its manda'e in mercy was giv’n, 

* Twas order’d by wisdom divine. 


But still from my desolate heart, 
The sigh of regret will arise ; 
And the tear of bereavemeut will start, 


Unbid from my sorrowing eyes. 
ALFRED. 


Htube at the heart of Henry 
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For the Tnguisitor. 
A FRAGMENT. 


ConTINUED. 

I knew that my actions would be attributed t< 
cowardice, and my abhorence of a name so base 
was sogreat that I dared nut encounter it. | 
raised the weapon of death and directed it to- 
wards that breast which alone possessed my con- 
fidence, which for eighteen years had been the 
partner of my happin ss, the soother of my 
woes. 4A conviction of what 1 was about to do 
flashed upon my mind, and my palsied arm fell 
trembling at my side. Oh! that some kind spirit 
had detained it there, or that one of the thunders 
fiercest bolts had severed it from my body. Then 
should [have escaped some of the severest tor- 
itures, that it is possible for man to bear. A 
iglance at the majors, convinced me in what light 
my action appeared in their eyes, and instigated 
by this cowardly fear again I aimed the deadly 
My finger pressed 
the trigger, and winged by fate the ball flew 
with unerring swiftness and entered his breast. 
iHe fell instumtaneously. No sooner had the 
deed thus been executed, than a fuil sense of my 
dreadful situation rushed at once om my mind. 
1 flew to my extended friend, with sensations 
not to be described. But before 1 reached the 
fatal spot, he was nomore! As he closed his 
eyes forever upon the world, a smile of forgive- 
ness bexmed from them upon his murderer, but 
vh! how shall 1 describe the tormenting pangs 
which that smile conveyed to my agonized heart, 
how shalll spe:k the mingled sensations of re- 
morse, griefand horror which overwhelmed me 








ee 
The following is a neat Ait at bablers, and noisy! 
commeniators on every body’s business but; 


their own 
PROGRESS OF REPORT. 

Report is, first, a pigmy small, 
That, shrewdly cautious, dares but crawl ; 
She whispers this. hints that ; looks shy ; 
Sneaks on, aNd sguints, and learns to lie ; 
Gains as she goes ; grows bold and strong; 
Nor creeps, through fear, a pigmy long. 


But soon we see the monster rise, 
Stride round, and swe!l to giant size ; 
With uplift hand and accent loud, 
Fight and amuse the astonish’d crowd ; 
Woke all the passions ; rouse to strife, 
Neighbor with neighbor, man and wife, 
Jar and derange the social spheres, 

And set whole cities by the ears. 


Strange is her.form. She runs or flies, 

With spreading wings set full of eyes ; 

Set ful! of ears her monstrous head, 

And mouths and tongues that talk one dead. 


And watches, listens, day and night, 
Pleas’d nothing less with wrong, than right ; 
Hears, conjures, vents her motley tale, 





Harangues, puffs. libels, slanders, rails ; | 


And where permitted most to dwell, 
Renders the whole neighborhood a h—Il. 


as I stood over the lifeless body ‘of my fiiend, 
sent untimely into an awful and boundless eter- 
nity by that hand which should have been the 
first to have been raised in his defenee, the last 
to haye been litted against his invaluable life. 
My reason had now entirely forsaken me. [ 
could not suppor the weight of my feelings and 
inthe transports of my frenzy, I threw myself 
upon the corpse of my friend imploring impre- 
cations on the head of his destroyer. 

1 was forced from the body, and conveyed to 





iwhere 1 remained a few weeks, while wit) all 
|possible secrecy the remains of Henry were 
committed to the silent grave. As soon as 1 
recovered my reason, [ embarked in one of my 
fathers vessels, which hac just been cleared, and 
‘was bound to Liverpool. LE WIS. 
[To BE CONTINUED.] 





mong the poorer class of people, ‘he Editor 
of the Inquisitor feels impressed by a sense of 
duty, and benevolence, to Publish occasionally 
Advertisements, gratis, for poor females wan- 


plying to. the daily papers, when application is 
made at No. 37, Walnut street. 


WANTS A SITUATION 
As chsmbermaid or childs nurse in a respect- 
able family, a young woman of good character. 
Apply at No. 37 Walnut street. 





pte hospitable mansion of a friend of my fathers,. 


gp Owing tothe times that now prevail. a- 


ting situations, and not having the means of ap- | 
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Please preserve this paper until called for. 
NOW PUBLISHING, 


BY JAMES M‘MINN, 
NO. 87, WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA, 
4 Weekly Paper, 


CALLED 


THE INQUISITOR. — 


Accompanying this proposal, is a specimen of the work, which will 
ve found calculated for amusement. 


came CTD ee 


IT is now twelve months since this work was commenced ; and its 
success is a sufficient guarantee of its usefulness. 

It is an authentic maxim, the moral correctness of which, will 
doubtless be admitted by every rational being, that food should be pro- 
vided for the mind as well as for the body; and there are probably 
few persons who will hesitate to appropriate the small sum of 374 
cents per quarter, for the support of a work like this, for which their 
patronage is now respectfully solicited. 

Terms.—The paper is published every Wednesday, at 373 cents 
per quarter, payable in advance. 

No subscription will be received for less than six months. 
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*€ To raise the virtues, animate the bliss, 
‘¢ And sweeten all the toils of human life..’—Tnomson 
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THE 
GENEROUS RUSSIAN ; 


oR, 
LOVE AND GRATITUDE, 


If Peter the Great excited the won- 
er of all Europe when he married 
atherine the relict of a Swedish sol- 
er, all the great families in Peters- 
irg were little less amazed at the al- 
ance formed by count M—ski, who 
as descended from one of the best 
milies in Russia, with a foreign 
bung woman of low degree, and who 
d for some time been considered as 
S mistress. They were amazed, be- 





' 





and used often to employ M—ski on 
such occasions. 

Having some State intrigues to car- 
ry on in Poland, the émpress sent this 
trusty servant disguised to execute het 
purposes. Amongst the various bus!- 
nesses which he had in charge, on 
was to surprise M. Kl—nitz (a rela. 
tion of the mareschal Apraxin) who 
was suspected of carrying on certain 
plots against the Russian government 
M—ski took with him but one servant 
whose fidelity he thought he could de- 
pend on, and went chearfully upon hi: 
expedition, having letters to some oi 
his own countrymen then in Poland 


'who were to assist him in his under- 


taking. However he soon found him- 
self betrayed; Kl—nitz was apprized 


use though most of them were ac-| of the design formed against him, and 
tainted with his person, scarcely any | removed to a place of safety ; but this 
uld conceive the generosity of his f was not all, for one day, as he was 

per, and none knew the particulars |} walking by himself in a lonesom 


the story. 

Elizabeth Petrowna, who succeed- 
to the empire of Russia, inherited 
ch of her father’s sagacity ; and be- 
¢s public embassies, held many pri- 
te negociations with foreign states ; 


| 








place, he was suddenly attacked by 
four men, against whom he in vain at- 
tempted to defend himself. They dis- 
armed and bound him, then threw him 
into a pit, where they told him he must 
wait the arrival of their master M. 


— 
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Kl—nitz, who would determine = 
was to be done with him. 

It is easy to conceive what a disa- 
greeable situation this of the count’s 
must be, when he thus found himself 
on the very point of being delivered 
up to one whom he must naturally 
consider as his mortal enemy, and 
whom in a few minutes he expected 
to arrive, and satiate his revenge. 

But in the interim, while he lay thus 
forlorn and helpless, an old farmer 
passing by, attracted by his groans, 
and seeing a person who had the ap- 
pearance of a gentleman in such dis- 
tress, with some difficulty helped him 
out, and took him home to his house, 
where he presented him to his wife | 
and daughter, the latter of whom ig 
a pretty young girl, about seventeen, 
with whose person and conversation 
the count was much delighted, and 
where he remained till the next morn- 
ing. 

Having happily executed all his af- 
fairs in Poland, except the seizing of 
Kl—nitz, this nobleman returned to 
Russia, and with a grateful heart for 
his escape from danger and from 
death, kept an annual fast on the day 
of his happy deliverance. 

Before he quitted Poland he had 
made many tenders of his service to | 
his preserver ; all of which, together 
with a large sum of money, the wealthy 
tarmer refused ; M—ski then cast his 
eyes upon his daughter, and asked 
him if he would trust him with the 
care of her future fortune, offering to 
take her with him to the Russian court; 
but this also had been denied by her 
father, who even expressed some dis- |} 
satisfaction at the offer. 

Nevertheless this young girl was 
fated to owe her fortune to the hand 
of her noble guest ; for the count being 
again sent, about three years after, to 
Poland in a public capacity, taking a 
walk in the fields one day in harvest 





ie. 





ceived a young woman in mean attire, 
of whose face he thought he had some 
knowledge, begging most earnestly for 
a few sheaves of corn, which the reap. 
ers churlishly denied her. Beckoning 
her to approach, in order to bestow ap 
alms upon her, what was surprise to 
recollect in her face the features of 
Theresa; his preserver’s daughter? 
On enquiring how she came to be this 
reduced, she informed him that some 
of her father’s neighbours, envying his 
wealth, had accused him as a partisan 
of a certain nobleman, who was then 
in custody for crimes committed 2. 
gainst the state ; that the farmer, af. 
frighted at that circumstance, fled 2 
way by night, and had never bee 
heard of afterwards, but all his pro- 


perty was seized by an order from the 


government.— I was to have follow. 
ed him, said Theresa, but was arrest- 
ed on my way, and carried before the 
magistrates of the district, who, a 
examination, dismissed me clear i- 
deed from any imputed crime, but ex 
posed to want and beggary. It is% 
bout six months since this event took 


place, the greatest part of which time 
I spent with a female relation, who, 


though in narrow circumstances her 
self, yet contrived to support me, 
whilst I in return executed for her the 
office of a faithful servant. But death 
having deprived me of this friend! 
few weeks since, and heaven beilf 
pleased to afflict me with a sever 
sickness, from whence I am but jus 
recovered ; unable by any means @ 
gain a subsistence, I have been oblig 
ed to submit to beg the bread I canno 
earn, and have lived to be refused 4 
few sheaves of corn in these fields, # 
which my iather once was the ownel. 
[To BE CONTINUED: | 
——D +o 

A money lender serves you in th 
present tense ; he binds you in the con 
ditionalmood; keeps you in the subjun 





time, as was his usual custom, he per- | 


tive ; and ruins you in the future ! 
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» ANECDOTE OF LAVATER. 


rROM THE LETTERS OF KARAMSIN) 
A Russian Traveller. 


My friend, I am every day more 
ond more surprised at Lavater ; he 
enjoys not an hour at leisure ; the 
door of his study is never shut. The 
beggar comes for alms: the afflicted in 
spirit, for consolation and advice ; tra- 
vellers to see a man of such celebrity ; 
and, however short the stay of any 
one, it is still to a certain degree an 
interruption. ‘Then he goes abroad to 
visit the sick, not such only as may 


» have a particular right to his care, but 


whosoever he understands to be ill in 
town. Late this afternoon, after des- 
patching some letters, he took his hat, 
and requested me to walk with him. 
I had a curiosity to know whither he 
might be going, and I accordingly fol- 
lowed. We passed out of one street 
into another, and so onward till we 
came almost to the city; I thought we 


Bwere to stop there, but Lavater went 


on. We passed out by the gate ; and 
then proceeding to a small -hamlet, 
entered a lowly peasant’s cottage. “Is 
Anna yet alive?”’ said Lavater to an 
old woman who came. “She still 
draws breath ; and this is all that can 
be said,” replied the old woman with 
tears in her eyes. She opened the 
door of the sick chamber and we went 
in. We there saw an old woman with 
the paleness of death in her face, and 
her person withering away to mere 
skin and bone, lie stretched upon a bed. 
Two boys and two young gisls stood 
by the bed and wept. When they saw 
Lavater, they instantly made way 1or 
him, and kissed hands. He approach- 
ed the dying woman, and in a voice of 
tenderness, aske:!, “how do you find 
yourself?” “* Dying, dying,” replied 


| 
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is 


the woman with difficulty. She was 
too feeble to articulate more. Her 
eyes were fixed; and she heaved her 
breast at every breath, as in the great- 
est agony. Lavater sat him down be- 
side her; took her by the hand ; and 
endeavoured to prepare her to die.— 
** Your hour is come,” said he; “ your 
Saviour calls you herce, fear not thou 
the terrors of the grave; only this 
frail mortal body shall become its 
prey. At this moment when thine 
eyes are closing forever, closing on 
the vanity of this life, turn thy thoughts 
to where rises the day star of a happier 
world that shall endure forever. Be 
thankful to God, who has out of his 
goodness preserved you to such an 
advanced age, to see your children 
and grand children grow up around 
you, in honesty and good esteem. He 
will make your memory blessed upon 
earth ; and will grant to you forever 
to enjoy the light of his divine coun- 
tenance, in the mansions of eternal fe- 
licity. ‘There, there shall we be for- 
ever united in one happy family.” He 
uttered these last words in a hesitat- 
ing, interrupted voice; and as he 
ceased, he wiped his eyes, from whence 
involuntary tears had began to flow. 
He then prayed, pronounced his bless- 
ing over the dying woman, and took 
his leave. He tenderly kissed the 
children, and bade them not to weep. 
I observed him also give them some 
money. I was deeply affected by the 
scene ; my heart felt heavy within me; 
and I could scarcely breathe when I 
came to the fresh air. 


* Whence have you somuchstrength 
of mind, and power of endurance !”’ 
said I to Lavater, in my surprise at 
his fortitude and activity. ‘“* My dear 
friend,” replied he, “ man rarely wants 
the power to work, when he possesses 
the will. The more I labour in the 
discharge of my duties, so much the 
more ability and inclination to labour 


ido I constantly find within myself.” 
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POETRY. 





TO AMANDA. 


Say, loveliest of thy sex, does ere 
A thought, a wish, or transient fear, 
Escape thy breast, 
For him who now in silence weeps, 
While life to one dull measure creeps, 
By thee forsaken ; 
Dost thou when e’er thou tread’st the lawn, 
Ere think on him who long since gone, 
Thy heart should sadden ; 
Or dost thou in the gloom of night, 
When glim’ring taper sheds faint light, 
Ere think on time past, 
When jovial 1 have led thee thro’ 
The dancing couples two and two, 
To sounds harmonious ! 
Amanda! I can ne’er efface 
From my poor heart thy wonted place, 
Or cease to bless thee. 


MIRVAN, 
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THE CHRISTIAN’S WISH, 


Daniel’s wisdom may I know, 
Stephen’s faith and spirit show ; 
John’s divine Gommunion feel, 
Moses’ meekness, Joshua’s zeal ; 
Run hike the unwearied Paul— 
Win the day and conquer all. 


Mary’s love may I posses, 
Lydia’s tender heartedness ; 
Peter’s ardent spirit feel, 
James’ faith by works reveal ; 
Like young Timothy, may I 
Every sinful passion fly. 


Job’s submission let me show, 
David’s true devotion know ; 
Samuel's call, O! may I hear, 
Lazarus’ happy portion share ; 
Let Isaiah’s hallowed fire 

All my new-born soul inspire. 


Mine, be Jacob’s wrestling prayer, 
Gideon’s valiant, stedfast care ; 
Joseph’s purity impart, 

Isaac’s meditative heart— 
Abraham’s friendship let me prove, 
Faithful to the God of love. 


Most of all, may I pursue 

That example Jesus drew ; 

In my life and conduct show 
How he liv’d and walk’d below— 
Day by day, thro’ grace restor’d 
Imitate my perfect Lord ! 
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VARIETY. 





EPIGRAM. 


Edward, of late, so gay and free, 

You sang to love full many a glee, 
Nor e’r from pleasure tarricd ; 

Now altered quite, the form of wo! 

““ My dearest friend! do you not Know 
That I am—I am—married.” 


THE FEMALE WARRIOR. 


At the siege of Namur by king William, ay 
ensign called Robert Cornelius, was observed 
to shew more than common bravery. This per. 
son, after having received several wounds, be. 
ing carried to be dressed by the surgeons, was 
discovered to bea woman. The novelty was 
so great and so surprising to many in the army, 
who had seen her bravery on that and other 
occasions, that it soon came to the king’s ear, 
who had the curiosity to see so extraordinary 
a warrior. The account she gave for herself 
was very particular ; she affirmed that she was 
born of Dutch parents, who, to prevent the 
loss of a small annuity, which they were to en 
joy on the birth of a male child, had caused 
her to be christened as a boy, and bred herw 
as such to an advanced age, before they thoughi 
fit to intrust even herself with the secret. 
Among other diversions, suitable to her supp0 
sed sex, she had learnt to beat a drum, and ai 
last listed herselfas a soldier. This adventu- 
rous female, wbo began, it seems, with taking 
a fancy to that instrument of noise, was soon a 
ter made a serjeant, and after that an ensigig™ 
She had been in many actions, undiscovered, 
as she said, till this occasion. After the peact 
| of Ryswick, she had a pension given her! 





| England ; she was at that time married to ong 


of ,her former comrades, and lived with he 
husband in Chelsea College. 


A few complete copies of the first volume 0 
the Inquisitor may be had on application at No 
37, Wainut street. 








(FP Owing to the times that now preval 
among the poorer class of people, the Edit? 
of the Inquisitor feels impressed by a sense ¢ 
duty and benevolence, to Pub!ish occasional 
Advertisements, gratis, for poor females wait 
ing situations and not having the means of 
plying to the daily papers, when application 





made at No. 37, Walnut street. 
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